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Then she stopped, For (e promes min |
hronght his heels together shaepty, niml |
hending over her hamd, had klssed It
exnotly as he Klssod his Aunt Aunun-
clata's when he went to have ten with
her,  Mre, Thorpe was falely startled I
pot nt the kiss, hut ot the grice with |
whieh the teibnte wins rendered.

Then she fooked down, amd 10 re
etored her composure to, find that Fer
dingnd Willlnm Otto, too, had tarned
eves townrd the enke.
all, only a hongry smll With
auick  tenderness  she nnd
Kissed him gravely on the forehend |

N,

hoy,

Kool

Curesses were strange (o Ferdinand | know  the

Willlnm Otto,  His warm litile Lieart
leaped and pounded. At that moment,
he would have disd for her!

Mr, Thorpe came home o little late,

He kissed Bobby twelve thoes, and one |

to grow on.  He shook bonds absently
with the vigitor, and gave the Frou
leln  the evening panper—an  extrn-
vaganee on which he insisted, although
one could read the news for nothing
by golng to the eafe on the corner
Then he drew his wife aside.

“Look here!” he sald.  “Don't
Bobby—no use exciting hlm, snd of
rourse it's not our funeeal, anyhow—
but there's a report that the crown
prince has heen kiduaped, And that's
not all. The old king Is dying!™

“How terribhle!™

“Waorse than that, The old King gone
and no erown prinee! 1t menn
nlmost  any of  troubie? I've
closed up at the piark for the night”
His arm around his wife, Iomrkedd
throngh the doorwny to where Bubhy

iy
sort

Illl

und  Ferdipand  were  ¢ounting  the
enndles,  “It's made me think prety
hared,” he suld,  “Bobby musin't go

around alone the way he's heen delng.
All Amerienns here  are  consldered
milllonnires, If  the crown  prinee
coulid go, think how ensy

His arm tightened avonmt his wife,
and together they went fito the blrth-
Ferdinom? WiHHanm Oree
e ate o gerly—chickoen,
«nlal-—amnin

who

Iy Teast.
whx hungry.
fruit  comnpote,  potuio
shudes of the court

ferl hdm ut night o balusesd ration of

[ YSEECHINN,

wilk, ege und zwiehack?! Bobby niso
nte  bustly, aml Conyersation Inn
guished,

Then the moment eatoe when, the

first cravings nppeased, they sat bhack
in thelr ehnirs while Pepy cleared the
tuble and bronght In o koife 1o eot the
enke.  Mr. Thorpe hid excused him-
self for o moment, Now he enme buek,
with a hottle wrapped In 6 newspaper,
nnd sat down ngnin.,

1 thought.,” he sald, “ax this s a
renl oecasion, not exactly Hobert's
coming of sge, but marking his arrival
at yeurs of discretion, the period when
he censes to be a small boy and be

comes @ big oue, we might drink n
torst to IL”

“Robert!" objeeted the big boy's
matlier,

“A  teaspoonful  each, honey™ he
hegged. “It changes It frou a mere

supper to n festivity.”

He poured u few drops of wine Into
the children's glosses, and flled them
up with water, Then he filled the
others, and sat smiling, this blg young
man, who hud brought his loved ones
geross the sea, und was trying (o ke
them happy up n Alght of stone stnles,
sbeve a conclerge’s bureasu  that
wnelled of garlle,

“irpt,” he sald, “I belleve It I= cus-
temary to tonst the king. Friends, 1
give you the good king and brave
soldler, Ferdinand of Livonia.™

They stood up to drink i, and even
Pepy had n glass,

Ferdinand Willlmm Otto was on his
feet first. He held his glass up In his
right hand, ond hix eyes shone. He
knew what to do, He had seen the
king's health drunk any number of:
thnes,

“To his majesty, Ferdinnnd of Li-
vonla,” we sald solepnly, “Ood Keep
the king ™

Over ihelr glasses Mrs, Thorpe's
eyes met her husband’s. How they
trnined their ehlldren here!

Bul Ferdinand Willkam Otto had not
finished, *I glve you,” he sald, in his
clear young treble, Holding his glnns,
“the president of the United Stutes—
the president!™

“Phe president ! sald Mr, Thorpe,

They drunk ngain, except the Frau.
Wiy, who disapproved of children he-
lng made much of, and only pretended
to slp her wine,

“Bobhy," suld We mother, with n
eiteh In ey volee, “haven't you soine
thing to suggest—an o tonst?’

Roliby's eyes were on the cike; he
centne boaek with diffienlty,

SWell,” he meditmted, *1
would ‘home' be all right?

“Home!" they all gald, a lttle shak-
fly, apd drunk to |

Home! ‘To the Thorpes, a Hitle
house on n shsdy street in Amerion;
to the Frauleln, a thutehed cotinge In
the mountaios of Germany und un old
mother; (o Popy, the room In i leng
ment where she went st nighti 1o
Ferdinand Willlam  Otto, n  formal
suite of ppurtments In the pojues, sur

ur.—

tedl |
Cthink how grent he was™

| sy for the grlm afection of the old
[ King.

oy the Fenaleln got
|nnd Ferdingnd Witk Otfo the Lin

e was, pfter | Binesln penny, young man,

—

‘color left her

rounced by poanp, orderced by rale ahd
provedent,  harideped milltary dis
ehpline, s unsoftencd hy family v

by

Lhovme !
After all, Pepy's plan went astray

the ohilnn buby

coln penny,

ot sald Bobby's father, s g
It henrs
the portralt of Abriduan Lineoln, Have
you ever heard of him?”

The prinee looked up.

“Gettysburyg

M he nat
ntldress™ by
hewrt 7

“Yes, sin,” he sl “The=any
graondfather thinks that resident Lin
coln wis 0 very grent man”

“Ome of the world's grentest, T hard:
Iy thought, over here=—" Mr, Thorpe
puused and looked speculatively at the
boy. “Yon'd better keep that peany
where you won't loge it,” he sald sob-
erly. It doesn't hurt us to try to be
good, If you're In trouble, think of
the difenlties Abrabmn  Lineoln sur-
mounted, If you want to be great
He was n
trifle ashinmed of Wig own enrnestness
“All that for o penny, young wman ™

The festivitles were tnking n serlous
turn.  There wns a little poncket ut
eneh plate, and now Bobby's mwother
reached over and opened hers,

Ot sitld, and  exhiblited n
guudly tssue paper honoet.  Everybody
had one,  Mre Thorpe's wos nodunee's |
cup, nod Fraulein's o giddy Plervette |
of bluek nnd white, Bobby had n'i
mlitney eap. With enger Bogers Fer-
dinand Willlnm Otto opened his; he
had never tonsted this deliclous puper
cap Joy hefare.

It was o crown, n stupidy bit of gold
jnte polnts and sot with

she

paper. cut
redd paste Jowels—a gem of n orown,
He wis charmed.  He put It on his

hend, with  the tnconsclonsness  of
elildhond, amd posed delightedly,

The Froulein noked-at Urince Fer-

Alnnd Willinsy Onto, s slowly  the
Jogim fess, Bl stared,
It he, then.  and

Staphkl, not to hnve Known ot the {110

WM tone ather

gluning ! e, the erown prince, hers
i the hewme of  these  barbarous
Amerientis, when, by overy plun that

hadl been made, he shoulil now be i
the hands of those Who wonld dispose
of ki

“f glve you,” sald Mr, Thorpe, rois
ing his glass townrd his wife, “the
giver of the feaust. HBoys, up wilh
you "

It was then that the Fraulein, mak-
Ing an excuse, slipped out of the reou.

CHAPTER XVIIL
The King Is Dead.

Now st lust the old king's hour had
come. Mostly he slept, as though his
body, enger for its long rest, had nl-
rendy given op the struggle, Sthou
lantw, given by his devoted physiclan,
had no effect, Other physichins there
were, o group of them, but it wus Doe-
tor Weldermun who stood hy the hed
and walted.

Futher Gregory, his friend of many
yenrs, hud come agiuln from Efzel, and
it wos he who hud adimlulstered e
snernment. The king had roused for
it, and boad soiled at the father.

“8al" he sald, alinost n a whinper,
“you would send me clenn! It Ix hard
to scour an old ketile”

Poctor Welderman  beat over  the
bed. “Muojesty,” be lmplored, “If there
In apything we cun do (o make yon
comflortable—"

“ive me Hubert's pleture,” sauld the
king. When his flugers relused o hold
It, Annunclata come forward swiftly
und held 1t before him, But his heavy
eyes cloped. With more Intultlos thay
night have been expected of her, the
archduchess Inld it on the white cover.
tet, and pluced her futher's hand on
It

The two sisters of nerey wiood b
side the bed, nnd looked down nt the
gulet Agure.

o1 should wish to die so,” whispersd
the elder. *“A long lfe. filled with
mnny deedr, and then to steep mway !

wA long life, full of many soreows !’
observed the younger ape, her eyes

full of tenes. “He hos outlivied ol
that he loved,"”

“Exeept the Mitle Otto,”

Thelr ginnees met, for even hor

here wis a quesilon,

Ax If thele thought had penietrnim
le haxze which is, perhags, the s
Yt Lities from us the gotes of heaven
the old king opened his ayon.

SOt 1" be satd,  “I—wish—"

Annunelntn bent over hlm,  “He I»
coming, faither,” she told hbm, with
white HUpn.

She slipped to her knees hoslde th
bod, and looked gp o Doctor Welder
minn with appealing eyes,

1 onm afeald,” she whilspered,
you not—1"

He shook bis hend,  She lund usked
a question in her glunee, nnd he liad
answergd,  The crown  prinee was

Cun

“A Long Life, Full of Many Sorrows."

Perhups the search would be
wiecossful,  Could he not be held, then,
unthl the hoy was found?  And Doetor
Wedderman haed answered “No”

In the antechomber the  eouncll
walted, standing and without speech,
But (o an ormchale beshde the doot
to ihe king's room the chancellor sat,
his foee burled In hix hamds, Ino splte
of precoutlons, In spite of everything
the Blow hpd follen: The crown prinee,
to Wit wt onee son and soverelgn, the
Hitle erown  prines, wis gone, Al
W& ol feiend, his comrende of muny
yenrs, Iny at his lust hour,

[ :{LLLE AN

Now he walted for ihe king's death. |

Walted numbly. For, with the tolling
of 21, Stefun's ell wonld rise the cry
for the new king,

And there was no King,

In the littte room where the sigters
kept thelr medieclnes, s0 nseless now,
Hedwlg  knoelt the pric-dieu s
Pruye,

The King vonsed agaln.
he aishetl,

The elder sixter tiptoed to the door
and opened (. The eouunctl turned
dread on thelr fueos,  She ploced o
hoanil on the chanedllor's shoulder.

“Hig tanfesty lins asked for you”

When he looked up, duzed, she bent
down nid took his b,
ghe salil gquivtly,

'he chancellor secaml In
dide the door.  Then he went to the
e of the e, Knelt, his lps
o the eobd, white hond on e eounger
|l|||ll‘.

“Rjre 1"
Heh™

The King looked at him, apd placed
nix hnnd on the bowed grny  head
Then hls eyes tuened to Annunclnta
andd resied there, Tt was os L he saw

“Mettlich?

SOournge

sl 0

il

choked, "It Is I=—Mett

hae

her, not a® the embittered womnn of |

Inte It the ohild of the
worn he had loved,

“A good friend, und o good ilnugh-
ter.” he sald elearly, *Few men die
s0 fortunnte, nnd fewer sovervigng”
Hix hand woved from Mettlleh's head,
and rested on the photograph,

The elder sister Teaned forward nnd

rouched his wrist, 1" shie snld

VOIS, N

“Dwwctor !

shurply,

Doctor Welderman enme fArst, e
others - followlng. They  grouped
ground the bed. Then the oldeat of
them, whoa hnd bronght  Annunciate
into the world, touched her on the
shoulder.

“Madame ! he sold,  “Madnme, 1—
s mnjesty hax passed away."”

Mettlich stnggered to his feet, nnd
took # long look ut the fuce of his old
soverslgn and king.

fu the menntime, things had been
happening In the room  where the
councll walted. The counell free of
ihe restraint of the chancellor's pres-
enee, had fallen Into low-voleed con-
sultation. What was to be done?
They knew niready the rumors of the
streets, and were helpless before them.
They had done what they could. But
the boy was gone, and fe clty rising,
Alrendy the guarrison of the fortress
hmd been ordered to the palace, bul
it eould no: arrive before midnight,
Friese hod questioned the wisdom of It,
ot ihit, ndd owas for flight ne soon ws
the king died,  Bayerl, on the other
hnnd, urged n stand, In the hope thut
the erown prince would be fouml,

Thelr volees, lowered at firsg, rose
perimoniously ; wimost they penetrated
to the stlent room beyond, On to the
discussion cnme Nikky Larvisch, cov-
ereil with dust and spotted with froth
froan his horse.  Hoe entersd  without
ceromony, his boylsh fuce diawn and

white, his enp gone, his eyes winr-
Ing.

“Phe chancellor? he sald,

Some one polnted to the room he-

yond,

Nikky hestiated, Then, belng young
and degiittle, even In trngedy, he un-
bavedeledl hils swarsd holt aud took It off,
plociug It an a tnhle,

sglentloaen,” he sald, “1 have coms

o strrender myself,”

The counell stared,

“For whitl reason® demanded Mar.
wlhighl enldly.

“f bolleve It 5 enlled high trenson.
e close] Lils oyes for o et "It
Is hiecnmse ol 0y noegligetes thut this
thing bins huppened,  He wis dn s
ehirge, ad | left bl

No one sald anyihing. The coundil
Iooked al u loss, ruther lke n Huck of

sheep conlronting sulne strange
mul.

“1 wonlidl hnve shot nyself,” salil
| Nikky Latlsch, “but 1t swos too ensy.”

down hix ohooks,  "Frlends,” he salid
| pitifully, “onr good king—iny old con-

e —Ie dend 1"

The biriliiny supper wis over, 1
had ended with an Ameriean lee gream
brought (o carefully by Pepy, beeans:
af fix expensdvencas,  They hid cul
the enke with “Boby” on the top, anid
e erovn peinee hodd enten fur more
thon wos good for hin

He wnt, fingoring the Lineoln penny
and feeling exteemely full nnd ver)
contentod,

Then, suadenty, from a far off ehureh

L] L L]

n deeptoned Letl begun to toll slow
| Iy

Peinee  Ferdipnd  Williom Ot
enughi 1t 8t Stefnn'e hell!  He sol

up nied Nstened,  The sound was fint
one felt it rather o heaed 18 but
thie slow hooming wis unmistakable
He got up and pushed hig chale boaek

Other bells had taken It up, nnd
now the whole elty secined allve with
bells—biells that swung sudly from shde
to glde, us If they sald over nnd over:
“Alnx, alns!™

Something lke panle selzed Ferdi
mand Willinm Otto.  Some enlamity
had happened, Bome one Wik—per
hups his grandfathor.

He turned an appenling fooe to My
Thorpe, “I must go” he salil oy ke
not wish o appenr ride, byt some
thing s wrong. The bells—"

Pepy hod been Hstening, too, Tl
brond fuce worked, ““They menn one
thing,” she agld sfowly, 1 huve henred
it suld many times, \When St Hiefan's

[ OUR

fhen, rothor ot o lose e ta the
LI .ll.| wile of avresiing one's nelf,
e Derod sl el ok wivkied
Lo e doar Into the king's Ledehnmbor
apeneds The ohnieellor e through, |
iy fwee working, 1t octomed  belibid
(TS

ienilemen of thecouneil” he sl
“it s my duiy=—iny (fuly—to nn-
NOUnee- His viodee broke;  his
gelzeled endy quivered;  toprs  rolled

_ql
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[ If you just want your car patched up, why most
ahy tinker ean satisfy you.
[

‘ If you want it REPAIRED, remade, built up to |
\ full auto efficiency, bring it to us. '
|

We Don’t Have To Do Our Work Twice
—It Sticks

| When we give your car the once over and turn it
| out for service, you ean bet your life it's “FIT"—in
shape to give you satisfactory service.

[ The longer our work sticks, the bigger adveatise-
ment it 18 for us. That's one reason we take paing.

And then, we like to do the square thing.
mm St

We'Solicit. Your Patronage

\ Roy C. Moullen, Mgr.,

l Repair Department Lampshire’s. Garage

| tolls Nke *haot, the king Ix NITTO
wNg! Nat™ erfed Ferdinnnd Wi
Ham Ot'o and ran modiy out of 1he

door,

[ ] L]

L] .

L]
While the birthday sapper was sl
Ite helght, In the burenn of the ooh
vlerge s=nt old  Adelbort, henvy nno
despuiring,  That very day bl I

L .

learned 1o what use the conmittes
would put  the Informuntlon he held
glven them, and his old heart wi
dead within Wwm,  One may not In

| becoine a traltor,

| Then, at seven

happened,

The conclerge’s nlece  hnd  gone
leaving the supper rowdy cooked o

| the bnek of the stove. Ol Adelbert
st alone, and watehel the red bae
of the fode tn hinek,
thime 10 wig dong, med he wos of the
diinned, The crown pringe,

stove

of nn nge with the Anjerienn lud up |
|
stalrs, the crown prince was In the |

hinds of Wis enemies.  He, old Adel
| bert, hnd done It

And now it was forever too lafe
Torrible thoughts flled his mind, e
coulid not live thus, yet he conld not
die, The danghter must have the pen
ston. e must Nve, o traltor, he on
whose breast the King himself  hie
pnned n decorntion,

He wore his new uniform, in honot
of the day. Suddenly he felt that he
could not wenr It any longer, He had
no right 16 nny uniform. He who had
sold his country was aof no country.

He went slowly out und up the stule
ctse, dragging his wooden leg pain
fully frow step to step, He heard the
conelerge come In below, hig henvy
tootsteps reochoed through the bulld
Ing, Inwide the door he called furk
| ansly to his nlece, Old Adelbert heard
Wi strike s mateh (o lght the gus,

In Wis room he sot down on #
stralght chalr luslde  the door, unu
stured ahead. Then, wlowly und me
chanlenlly, he took off his new unl
form and donned the old. oue,  He
would have put on civillun clothes, had
he possessed any,  For hy the deeds
of that day he had forfelted the right
ta the king's garb.

It was there that Black Humbert
hureying up, found him.  The econ
clorge wus lvid, bis muassive fram
shouk with excltement,

“Quick " he sald, and swore n great
onth. "To the shop of the ecobibler
Helng, and tell bim this word, Here
i the bullding ix the boy.”

“Whnt boy 7"

The conclerge closed n great hand
on (e veternn's shoulder, “*Who but
L the erown prinee himself ! he sald,

Mot 1 thought—how can e
Fhere "
*Here I8 he, In onr very hands,
[ iw o time 1o nsk questionm”

“IE b Ia here—"

Site 18 with the Amerieans,” hissed
thie conclerge, the veins on his fore
wend swollen with excliement. "Now,
go, and quickly, 1 shall waieh, Buy
thnt when 1 hinve secured the lad, 1
whall tuke him there, Let all he ready,
An honr #go” he sald, rolsing his
great Nsis on high, “and overything

lost. Now—hurey, old wouden leg. It
Is & great night"
VHut—1 ecannot,  Alrendy 1 have

done too much, 1w dumped. T have
tost my soul. I vl ik soon 1o de—"
“You will go" |
And, at last, lie went, hobbling down
the stalrense recklessly, boecnuse the
Josming fgure wt the stalrhead was
Netening,  He  renchd  the  steeet,
There, only u block away, was (hoe cob-
Iler's shop, Hghted, bue with the dirty
curtalns depwn neroass 1he window,
(To bo continued )
————
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ON A DARK AND

__ STORMY NIGHT

A car was stalled on a lonely road. No house
within miles, no food in the locker. The baby cry—

ing, 'n “everything!” |
Mad the dviver listened to his better sense, |

e would have reached home and its comforts long 1

ago, but he toek a chance and did not attend to

those ‘

REPAIRS |
. he kuew ought ‘
to have been taken care of before he started on e :
trip, 1T DOESN'T PAY! 1
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